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WANKLIN. \Cbimmg in] I humbly thought that not to pay mote
than was necessary was the A B C of commerce,

HARNESS. [ With trony] Yes, that seems to be the ABC of commerce,
sir; and the A B C of commerce is between your interests and the
men's.

SCANTLEBURY,. [Whispering We ought to arrange something.
HARNESS, [Dryly} Am I to understand thea5 gentlemen,, that your
Board Is going to make no concessions ?

[WANKLIN and WILDER bend forward as if to speak# but stop.
ANTHONY. [Nodding} None.

[WANKLIN and WILDER again bend forward) and SCANTLEBUK.Y

gives an unexpected grunt*
HARNESS. You were about to say something, 1 believe ?

\But SCANTLEBURY says nothing

EDGAR, [Looking up suddenly} We're sorry for the state of the mn
HARNESS. [Icily] The men have no use for your pity, sir.    What*
they want is justice.
ANTHONY. Then let them be just.

HARNESS. For that word "just" read "humble/* Mr. Anthony.
Why should they be humble ?   Barring the accident of money, aren't
they as good men as you ?
ANTHONY, Cant! I

HARNESS. Well, 1 ve been five years in America. It colours a
man's notions.

SCANTLEBURY. [Suddenly., as though avenging bis uncompleted grunt}
Let*s have the men In and hear what they've got to say I

[ANTHONY nods, and UNDERWOOD goes out by the single door,
HARNESS. [Dryly} As Fm to have an Interview with them this
afternoon, gentlemen^ I'll ask you to postpone your final decision
till that's over.

[Again ANTHONY nods, and taking up his glass drinks.
[UNDERWOOD comes in again, followed by ROBERTS, GREEN,
BULGINT, THOMAS, Rous. They file iny bat in hand, and
stand silent in a row, ROBERTS is lean^ of middle height, with
a slight stoop. He has a little rat^gnany, brom-gnj beard*
moustaches, high cheekbones, hollow cheeks* small fiery eyes.
He mars &n old and grease-stained, blue serge suity and carries
an old bwler bat. He stands nearest the Chairman, GREEN,
mxt to him, has a clean, mrn face, with a small grey, goatee
heard and drooping moustaches, iron spectacles^ and mild,
straightforward eyes. He mars &n overcoat, green with age,
and a "linen collar, Next to him is BULGIN> a ta/l, strong
man, a dar^ moustache, and fighting JAW, wearing a rid
mufflert who tyeps tbangng bu cap from one hand to the other,
Next to him is THOMAS, an old mm a ff-ijt moustache,